0-eo/urov. Therefore now enjoy the delicacies of Nature,
and feel the descending wines distilled through the lim-
beck of thy tongue & larynx, and suck the delicious juice
of fishes, the Marrow of the laborious Oxe, and the tender
lard of Apulian Swine, and the condited bellies of the
Scarus; but lose no time; for the Sunne drives hard,
and the shadow is long, and the dayes of mourning are at
hand> but the number of the dayes of darknesse and the
grave cannot be told.
JEREMY TAYLOR (from Sermons)
Strange therefore is it that for the stomach which is
scarce a span long there should be provided so many
furnaces and ovens, huge fires and an army of cooks,
cellars swimming with wine & granaries sweating with
corn; that into one belly should enter the vintage of
many Nations, the spoils of distant Provinces, and the
shell-fishes of severall seas. When the Heathens feasted
their Gods, they gave nothing but a fat oxe, a ram, or a
kid; they poured a little wine upon the Altar & burned
a handfull of gum; but when they feasted themselves,
they had many vessels fill'd with Campanian wine,
turtles of Liguria, Sicilian beeves, and wheat from Egypt,
wilde boars from Illyrium, and Grecian sheep, variety,
and load, and cost, and curiosity: and so do we. It is so
little we spend in Religion, and so very much upon our-
selves : so little to the poor, and so without measure to
make our selves sick, that we seem to be in love with our
own mischief, & so passionate for necessity and want that
we strive all the ways we can to make our selves need
more than Nature intended.
JEREMY TAYLOR (from Sermons)
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